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WALKING IN LOVE 
OR PHIL BARTON, THE HUNCHBACK, 


There could not have been a more beau- 
tiful day. To be sure, there had been a 
few clouds early in the morning, but, as Nel- 
ly Warren declared, there was only enough 
water in them for the sun to wash his face, 
and give his little flower children each a 
drink. And now everything was so bright 
and beautiful, and every little drop dancing 
on the grass blades, was shaking and twink- 
ling to think what a fright it had given the 
boys and girls, when it was only “playing 
rain.” 

For you must know that it was a holiday 
in the little village academy, and all the 
scholars were going to take their dinners, 
and spend the happy day in the woods. 

It was a very pleasant sight when the 
children started in company from the acade- 
my gate. There were such sunny smiles 
playing ‘hide : nd seek” in the merry dim- 
ples—such bright eyes—blue, black, and 
gray—such nimble, dancing feet, and oh! 
such a chatter, it would have utterly dis- 
couraged a full convention of magpies and 
mocking birds, if they had been within hear- 
ing distance. 

Bob ‘Patterson would walk with pretty 
Belle Hamilton, and very politely carry the 
basket with the nice sandwiches and cake 
packed cosily within. Charley Graham was 
looking for Nelly Warren, who was not 
really so very pretty, but was so good, that 
all her little mates would have been quite 
offended with any one who did not think her 
beautiful. Her face was quite sunburned 
and freckled, and her eyes were certainly 
gray, but she had a kind and loving heart, 
was always ready to do anything to make 
others happy, in short, the whole secret. of 
little Nelly’s beauty was, that she tried to 
“walk in love.” 

“Come, Nelly,” cried Charley, “let me 
have your basket, and I'll hold your little 
brother’s hand too. Come, they will get 
ahead of us !” 

“Charley,” whispered Nelly, “noone will 
walk with poor Phil Barton.” 

“Well, I don’t want to,” said Susy Gif- 
ford, pouting, “he walks so slow, and is so 
awkward, and then he isn’t fall of fun, like 
the rest of us.” 

“TI don’t see why he wanted to come,” 
said Fanny Smythe, “if I were such a scare- 
a-crow as he, I’d go and live with the owls, 
and never show myself in daylight. 

“Oh, Fanny,” exclaimed Nelly, “how 
could you? I’m almost sure he heard you,” 
and she looked anxiously after a little de- 
formed boy, who limped slowly away from 
the gronp. 

Fanny looked a little uneasy, and turned 
away, arm in arm with Susy. 

“Now, do come, Nelly,” said Charley. 
“Never mind Phil—he’s used to walking 
alone.” 

“Qh,” said Nelly, almost crying, ‘he’s 
been talking of this walk all the week, and 
he thought he was going to be so happy. 
Now, I’m afraid he won't enjoy it at all. I 
believe I must walk with him, Charley,” 
she said, half pleadingly. 

“Well, Nelly Warren, you're a perfect 


goose !” cried Charley, angrily, “and al-| 


ways do the queerest, most provoking things 
in the world,” and he, too, turned quickly 
away, and hastened after the rest. 

What a change a few angry words can 
make. Nelly thought, for a moment, it was 
growing dark, and was‘going to rain, but it 
was only a little mistiness in her own eyes, 
and hastily passing the back of her little 
brown hand across them, she ran on to Phil. 

The poor boy was standing quite alone, 


with a most pitiful 
look of patient sad- 
ness in his great 
rown eyes. 

“Wil you walk 
with me, Phil ?” ask- 
ed Nelly, in her most 
cheerful tone. 

The boy started, 
and said with a sad, 
but grateful smile, 
“No, Nelly, thank 
you just the same 
but I think I won’t 
go. I don’t feel 
qu te well.” 

The tears over- 
flowed Nelly’s eyes, 
as she took his poor, 
thin hand. “I know 
all about it Phil. 
| You must not mind 
| what the girls said. 
|They did not mean 
| it — they didn’t 
‘think, that’s all. 


| Now don’t be angry, a 
Phil.” 





“I am not angry,” 
| said the boy, very quietly, “but I suppose 
I must be a perfect fright, and I’ll spoil all 
the fun for the rest.” 
“Not at all,” cried Nelly, emphatically. 
| **Why, Phil, you have a very pleasant face. 
Youknow all the boys and girls likelyou just 
|assoon as they really know you, but some 
| times you’re proud, just a little, and turn 
|away from them, and that proypkes them, 
|and hurts their feelings, so they won’t try 
|to go with you any more. Don’t you know 
jit, Phil ?” 
| «Perhaps it is so,” said Phil, very hum- 
| bly, “but I always think they’re kind, be- 
| cause they’re so sorry for me, and all the 
| time they are longing to be somewhere else. 
Oh! Nelly, you don’t know how hard”— 
| Phil burst into tears. 
| Nelly tried to say something, but could 
|only ery too, and it was just the best thing 
‘she could do. There is no sympathy so 
| sweet and consoling as just to “‘weep with 
| those that weep.” So after the little out- 
|burst was over, Phil felt much better, and 
was easily persuaded to on with Nelly. In- 
deed, the whole aspect of things seemed 
|changed, for any way seems pleasant, if we 
|are only “walking in love.” 
The party, who were some distance in 
advance, waited at the entrance of the wood 
| for Nelly and her friend. 
| “Isn’t she a curious girl ?” said Susy Gif- 
‘ford. 
| «{ wouldn’t be so odd for all the world,” 
| said Fanny Smythe. 
“She is just the best girl in the acade- 
;my,” said Charles Graham, who began to 
| be thoroughly sorry for his rude speech. 
“Yes, that she is,” echoed Belle Hamil- 
ton, with an affectionate generosity, which 
made her look prettier than ever. 
| Now they all went into the cool, green 
woods, fragrant with wild flowers, and the 
| odorous pine trees. As they skipped along 
|with singing and laughter, Phil quietly 
gathered the sweetest and freshest blossoms, 
and made them into a wreath for Nelly. 
But she noticed that, in the little bouquet 
he carried in his own hand, although the 
|flowers were beautiful, every stem was 
crooked, and a great manv had strange, mis- 
| shapen leaves, 
| “Why do you pick flowers with such crook- 
|ed stems and leaves?” asked Nelly. 
| “They are like me,” replied poor, patient 
Phil, with a smile that made Nelly feel like 
bursting into tears, 





were told—the fairy 


that were picked for 


all the kind acts and 
words of the boys 
and girls who, like 
Nelly, were trying 
to “walk in love.” 
There is only one 


thing more which 
you may like to hear 
about Phil. 


When they were 
on the way home, a 
very merry, but very 
tired party, Fanny 
Smythe suddenly ex. 
claimed, “Oh, I have 
lost my coral pin 
that my aunt gave 
me on my birth-day, 
What shall I do?” 
and she burst into 
tears, 

All the boys and 

“Don’t feel bad, Nelly,” he added, quick- girls gathered around, full of sympathy. 
ly. I like just such flowers, Llike’te look But they were all so tired, and it was so 
at them, and think that, ps, if I try|jate, no one offered to go back. yen little 
very hard, I ‘may have“ ® beautiful soul,| Nelly looked wistfullfat the village roofs, 
which will some time come out, and make’ jyst visible through the trees, and could not 
me pleasant and lovely, just like thesesweet) and courage to volunteer for the search. 
flowers on their crooked stems. All these) «J tej] you what, Fanny,” said Char- 
kind of plants, Nelly, always make me think ley Graham, “I'll get up very early to-mor- 
of very homely persons who have beautiful)... morning, and look all over, wherever 
thoughts.” we’ve been. I’m sure [’'ll find it, for no one 

Nelly looked sympathizing, and was glad goes into the woods but just us boys and 

hil was pleased, though she did not exact-|cirls, and I’ll have it for you tomorrow, by 
ly understand the odd fancies of the boy,! .ohool-time.” 
who had never known what it was to be| “Oh! I’m sure it won’t be found,” sob- 
careless and happy, and who was thought-|hed Fanny, “or it will be broken in pieces. 
ful far beyond his years. Ishan’t sleep a wink to-night.” 

The rest of the morning passed very hap-|  « Well,” said Bob Patterson, “itis getting 
pily. The boys and ‘girls were very good-!so dark in the woods now, we certainly could 
natured after all, and following Nelly’s ex-|not find-it. It is just nonsense to think of 
ample, were all so kind to Phil, that it was,'it, but if you'll only wait till to-morrow, 
by far, the happiest day he had known in|T)] go up with Charley.” 
weeks. “And I, and I,” said one or two other 

And Phil himself was never more anx-) yojces. 
ious to please. He knew just where the} There was no other way, and Fanny with 
prettiest flowers grew, and gathered them! some very ungracious words about disoblig- 
for the girls. He made bridges across all! ing people, went sobbing homeward, making 
the damp places, that they might not wet|/every one around her miserable. 
their feet, and was ready to carry all shawls} No one noticed that Phil was missing 
and baskets that were imposed on his good-| from the group, but as they slowly entered 
nature. In fact, since Nelly had told him! the village street, Fanny still loudly la- 
that he was apt to be cold and proud, he | menting,—an eager voice was heard, cry- 
had been trying to overcome it, and to judge | ing ‘Fanny, Fanny,” and looking around, 
from the kind looks and pleasant words! poor Phil was discovered, limping as fast 
showered upon him, he was already reaping as he could, holding up the lost pin. 
his reward, “Why, Phil Barton,’ cried a chorus of 


Only once, as they were looking for a yoices, “did you go back? Where did you 
pleasant encampment, where they might eat! gag it?” 


dinner, Belle Hamilton exclaimed, “Who! “By the brook,” panted Phil. 


pee Se so much to carry? It is too “Way back to the brook,” cried they, in 

re a.” esld Dene iagiin, tna Villages |sympathizing surprise, while Fanny blushed 
ale . seins , |¢rimson. 

which was a little too loud, “that’s all he’s! “Poor, dear Phil!” said Nelly, softly, 


9 | 

eaten es a . ve tie povatne : pv jand she thought of the lovely flowers on tke 
ed at the hump on poor Phil’s back. eae wr i Sis 

“Oh, Fanny!” exclaimed Nelly, as she! “Phil, y on Fe splendid, cried Leap Gra- 
looked at the changing color in Phil’s face, ham, impulsively, set ae sien » Re ay 
and saw how his lip trembled, when he shook hands poss “ ape a y 
bravely attempted his old patient anita, nt taitsnision walling pene Ms oy? 
Fanny was really much absshed for afew, But first, F un! in speal i im, 
minutes, and Phil was taken into extra fa- °%4 from her painful, blushes, and his em- 
vor by the rest of the kind-hearted com- barrassment, they knew she was asking his 
pany \forgiveness, but no one liked Fanny the less 

I should make my story too long, if I fr that. ) 
should tell you all that was done through-/ None of the boys and girls forgot the les 
out that-happy day—the merry games that son of that day, nor how very sweet it was 


HORSEBACK EXERCISE. 























were played—the wonderful stories that to “walk in love.” Especially had every 


one a new liking for Phil, and the next 


bowers that were Sabbath, as in the chapter forthe day, were 
made, and the sweet. | read the sweet words of the coming of Christ 
wild strawberries |__who shall change our vile body that it 





may be fashioned like unto his glorious 


tea. Neither have Sody,”—many a glance of tenderness was 
I time to tell you of directed to the pew where gat little Phil. 


| 


His hands were clasped tightly together, his 
large eyes were dreaming of something far 
| away, and on his pale lips rested such a 
| sweet, peaceful smile, that Nelly knew the 
flower was blossoming, and that when Phil 
had a little longer “walked in love,” God 
would make him beautiful forever.—Con- 
gregationalist. 





etebiin 
A NANTUCKET WHALEMAN IN 
JEDDO. 

The visit of Japanese Ambassadors to 
our country has awakened great interest in 
Japan and its curious institutions and modes 
of life. The boys, who are fond of adven- 
ture will he interested in the account of a 
Nantucket sailor who was taken prisoner 
by the Japanese nearly thirty years ago. 
It is told for the first time in the N. Y. Eve- 
ning Post : 

Among the Sandy Hook pilots there is 
none better or more familiarly known than 
captain Nelson. Mr. Henry Steers the ship 
builder, is tiew building a pilot boat for 
him, which in the course of a month will be 
ready to be launched from her ways at the 
foot of Twelfth street, East river. A frank 
sailor roughness characterizes captain Neél- 
son; those who know him like him for his 
honesty and plainness of speech, and none 
ever thought of accusing him of being given 
to spinning sailor yarns. 

A Swede by birth, at the age of seventeen 
an inclination to follow the sea possessed 
captain Nelson. Unable to resisu, he ship. 
ped as a sailor before the mast. He soon 
found, however, a sea life not so romantic 
or pleasing as he anticipated. The captain 
under whom he sailed was harsh, and knock- 
ed him about with cruel severity. Not rel- 
ishing this treatment, he deserted at Matu- 

a, a small island in the Pacific ocean. Soon 
an opportunity presented itself of shipping 
on a whaling vessel, the Eutaw, ‘from Nan- 
tucket—on her way from the Pacific ocean. 
A terrible storm arose; the ship was dismast- 


for repairs. This was in 1831. 

Casting off anchor, a fleet of Japanese 
row-boats approached the Eutaw and sig- 
nalled to her to move away. Not heeding 
the injunction, the fleet surrounded them, 
each boat attached itself to the other by a 
chain. They were thus made prisoners, 
with no chance of escape. After a while a 
large row boat mado its appearance. The 
style of the boat and train of attendants, 
nearing the water’s edge, made it evident 
that some one endowed with unusual author- 
ity was on board. L[mmediately one of the 
environing chains was loosed, and the large 
barge was rowed to the side of the ship. A 
man dressed in state, with two immense 
swords dangling from a belt, mounted over 
the side of the ship, and by signs intimated 
a desire to know what they wished. By 
means of an interpreter, they explained the 
occasion of their visit, and expressed a read- 
iness to depart when their vessel was put in 
proper repair. The official told them they 
could do nothing towards repairing their 
ship until they had delivered two of the 
crew into his hands as hostages to guaran- 
ty against violence on their part. The cap- 
tain expressed his assent to the proposition. 

“But you must hear another condition,’”* 
said the official. 

“What is it ?” asked the captain. 





ed, and they were obliged to put into Jeddo | 
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THE ¥OUTH’S COMPANION. 





“On each man,”srespond 
“must be placed a shirt coated with sul- 
phur and tar, The moment youbreak faith 
with us, the shirts of each will be set on fire, 
and the men burned to death,” 


of bei 

uart of beans in asifter. . Instead of which 
_she should ride her pal 
| water-fowl passes onwa 


The condition was a hard one. There seems a portion of the stream on which it 


was no other alternative, however, but to 
comply with it. Capt. Nelsoa, who was 
then only seventeen years old, and a young 
man named Turpin, of Philadelphia, con- 
sented to being delivered up as hostages. 
The official, who proved to be the ruli 
magistrate of Jeddo, had Nelson 

his companion taken on shore and delivered 
over to a guard. They were placed in o 
sort of tent, near the dwelling of the magis- 
trate. Thinking it best to be gua 
a. emergencies young Nelson concealed 

ut him a pistol. 

Weeks elapsed, and with them the wear- 
ing of the sulphur coated shirts, At first 
the guard was strict, but generally they were 
kept under less restraint, until finally they 
were allowed to roam almost quite free dur- 
ing the day time. Gradually, also, the 


magistrate lessened his reserve toward them. | 


At length he invited them to his house, then 
to eat with them and to play the Japanese 
chess. 

A daughter, young, handsome,and spright- 
ly, formed part of the household of the Jed- 
- magistrate. This pale sailor youth and 
the young girl soon became warm friends. 
An officer of the army was a suitor of the 
magistrate’s daughter ; her father did not 
approve of the officer ; but previous to her 
acquaintance with Nelson she had agreed to 
elope with him. He was to come on a cer- 
tain night, A change had now come over 
her inclinations, and she did not wish to go, 
but she was afraid if she did not, her lover 
would take her life. Young Nelson advised 
her to elope and promised to rescue her. 

The night came and the lover also. Youn 
Nelson learning the route the officer woul 
take, strolled out of town during the day 
and lay in wait for him, Sure enough, the 
midnight tramp of steeds was heard, and 
soon—it was a clear moonlight night—a re- 
tinue of horses appeared. Nelson hid be- 
hind a tree. The officer was the last of the 
train. He had the young girl on his own 
horse. As the horse was passing the tree 
where Nelson was in ambush, he discharged 
his pistol at the horse. Immediately the 
horse stumbled, and Nelson seized the af- 
frighted maiden. The pistol-firing fright- 
ened the troop of horseman, and thinking a 
large party was lying in ambush they fled, 
the officer following suit. 

Taking the girl home to her father, he 
won the old gentleman’s gratitude, he be- 
came more and more a favorite, and was a 
daily diner thenceforth at the family table. 
He was allowed to dispense with the sulphur 
shirt, and was altogether a privileged char- 
acter. His companion, Turpin, had, how- 
ever, to wear the sulphur shirt to the last. 

The Eutaw remained at Jeddo five months. 
Every entreaty was made by the magistrate 
to urge Nelson to stay. His protracted 
stay at Jeddo made him quite conversant 
with the Japanese language, so much so that 
he was appointed by the government coast 

ilot of Japan, on board the United States 
igate Mississippi. 
inaiiierer 


HORSEBACK EXERCISE. 
During the past year or two bodily exer- 
cise has been quite the rage among our 
young people. Hence our skating parks, 
gymoasiums, &c., all of which indicate a 
strong desire on the part of those who en- 
gage in them to strengthen their muscular 


powers, and render themselves capable of 


physical endurance. 

Young ladies have quite generally enter- 
ed i to these exercises, some of them with 
great zeal and much apparent benefit. Skat- 
ing has become in the Northern cities all 


but universal, and in place of one young la- 
dy we used to see on horseback during our 
pleasant autumn morning walks, some five or 
six years ago, we meet half a dozen enjoying 


this graceful exercise now. 


Nothing looks more elegant and graceful 
than a young lady on horseback when she 
has been properly trained in the art of rid- 
ing. But it requires some little nerve and 
a good deal of practice to make a fine rider, 
Tnstruction, however, will domuch. There 
is a way to approach the horse, to hold the 
reins, to handle the whip, to mount, to sit, 
to urge or restrain the animal, in short, rid- 
ing is a complete art that needs to be learn- 
ed like any other branch of useful informa- 


tion. 

One writer on this subject says : 
“Nothin 

ofa I 

n a bad position. 

would spoil the finest landsca 


can be more detrimental to the 
ady’s appearance on horseback, 
It is a sight that 
in the world. 
What can be much more ridiculous than a 
female whose whole frame seems to be the 

of every movement of the horse? If 
the lady be not mistress of her seat, as soon 


. floats.” 

Mary Jane’s pony, as portrayed iu our 
picture, is a gentle animal, and so easily 
managed that a silk thread would turn him 
either way. She has commenced to learn 
very young. Although only ten or twelve 
years shé can leap over a prettyjwide brook 
with great ease, and mount her horse. with- 
out the least assistance. 

Riding is without doubt a fine healthy 
exercise, but it needs care and caution on 
| the part of those who indulge in it. Acci- 
| dents occur quite as often from the heedless- 
|ness of the rider as from any other cause. 

The horse is a noble animal, but, like 
| young people, needs c.nstant w.t-hing and 
contro! from those who have him in charge. 








THE FAMILY. 





MORNING GLORIES. 


They said,}‘Don’t plant them, mother, 
The ‘re 80 common and so poor.” 
But of seeds I had no other ; 
So I dropped them by the door ; 
And they soon were brightly ‘es 
In the rich and teeming soil, 
Stretching upward, upward, upward, 
To reward me for my toil. 


They grew all o’er the casement, 
And wreath’d around the door, 

All about the chamber windows, 
Upward, upward, evermore ; 

And each dawn, in glowing beauty, 
Glistening with the early dew, 

Is the house all wreathed in splendor, 
Every morning bright and new. 


What if they close at mid-day, 
Tis because their work is done, 
And they shut their crimson petals 
From the |sisses of the sun. 
Teaching every day their lesson, 
To my weary, panting soul, 
To be faithful in bon py 
Stretching upward for the goal. 


Sending out the climbing tendrils, 
Trusting God for strength and power 
To support, and aid, and comfort, 


In the trying and hour. 
Never spurn the thing that’s common, 
Nor call these ho poor, 


For each hath a holy mission, 
Like my glory o’er the door. 





A BRACE OF PIGMIES. 

Dr. Knapp, @ missionary in Africa for 
18 years, gives a curious account of'a race 
of Pigmies, whieh are said to exist in the 
interior of that almost unknown country. 
If his account is reliable, they must be a 
strange people : 

To the soutn of Kaffa and Susa there is 
a very sultry and humid country with many 
bamboo woods, inhabited by the race call- 
ed Dokos, who are no bigger than boys of 
ten years’ old, that is, only four feet high. 
They have a dark olive colored com- 
plexion, and live in a completely savage 
state, like the beasts, having neither houses, 
temples, nor holy trees like the Gallas, yet 

ing something like an idea of a high- 
er being called Yer. to whom in a moment 
of wretchedness and anxiety they pray—not 
in an erect posture, but reversed, with the 
head on the ground and the feet supported 
upright against a tree or stone. In prayer 
they say: “Yer, if thou really dost exist, 
why dost thou allow us tobe slain? Wedo 
not ask thee for food and clothing, for we 
live on serpents, ants, and mice. Thou hast 
made us; why dost thou permit us to be 
trodden under foot.” 

The Dokos have no chief, no laws, no 
weapons ; they do not hunt, nor till the 
ground, but live solely on fruits, roots, mice, 
serpents, ants, honey aad the like, climbing 
trees and gathering the fruits like monkeys, 
and both sexes go completely naked. They 
have thick protruding lips, flat noses, and 
small eyes ; the hair is not woolly, and is 
worn by the women over the shoulders. The 
nails on the hands and feet are allowed-to 
grow like the talons of vultures and are 
used in digging for ants and in tearing to 
pieces the serpents which they devour raw, 
for they are unacquainted with fire. The 
spine of the snake is the only ornament worn 
round the neck, but they pierce the ears 
with a sharp pointed piece of wood. 

Although these people live in thick woods, 
and conceal themselves among the trees, 
yet they become the prey of the slave-hunt- 
ers of Susa, Kaffa, Dumbaro and Kulla ; 
for whole regions of their woods are encir- 
eled by the hunters, so that the Dokos can- 
not easily escape. When slave-hunters 
come in sight of the poor crec.ures, they 
hold up bright colors, singing and dancing 
upon which the Dokos allow themselves to 








as some beautiful | 
with the tide, and | 


led the official, ' #8 the horse begins t® trot she runs the risk be captured, without resistance, knowing 
about on the saddle, like a’ 


from ence thatsuch resistance is fruit- 
less and can lead only to ‘destruction. In 
this way can be captured by a 
small band of hunters, and once captured 

become quite docile. In slavery the 


on mice, and ants, alth often 
on that Sallie omaiehed by ats “alae 
who in other respects are attached to them 
as they are docile and obedient, have few 
wants, and enjoy good health, for which rea- 
sons they ure never sold as slaves beyond 
Enaea. As diseases are unknown amon; 
them, they die only of old age, or thro: 
the assaults of their enemies. 

een 


THE OLD BLUE SHAWL. 


Many years ago Mrs, Fielding, through 
the divine mercy, became a humble follow- 
er of the blessed Saviour ; her husband was 
a pious and industrious man; a family of 
young children were wing up around 
them. At the time of her consecration to 
the service of Christ, she resolved to save 
in some way every year ten dollars to give 
to the Missionary Society of the church of 
which shewas amember. It required great 
self-denial and economy, but most gladly 
was it given. 

After a few years the family moved from 
their quiet village to a larger town, where 
the style of living and dress was much more 
expensive ; and when Mrs. Fielding com- 
pared her plain and homely dress with that 
of her neighbors, she knew not what to do. 
“IT must have a new cloak this winter, 
Mr. Fielding,” said she one day; my blue 
~~ shawl is sadly faded, and thin. I 
ave worn it six winters already.” 

“There is very little money at my com- 
mand at present,” answered her husband. 
“If you get the cloak I think we shall have 
to give up our missionary offering this 
year; our expenses have been very heavy 
in changing our home, and getting settled 
again. But here, my dear, is a ten dollar 
bill ; you can take it and do as you choose 


with it. I know that I can spare no more 
money at ea beyond what is really 
needed for family expenses.” 


Mrs. Fielding sat for a while with the 
ten dollar bill in her hand, “I really need 
a new cloak,” said she to herself ; “my old 
blue shaw! is not fit to wear to church, or 
anywhere else ; ladies here dress so nicely. 
Butiean [ give up my missionary offering? 
Where would be the harm, just for one year? 
the money isimine. ‘No, no, it is not mine ; 
the money is the Lord’s. I will do without 
a cloak; my shawl is thin and old, but [ 
will fold it tight around me, and walk fast 
to keep myself warm : and if my neighbors 
think less of me for wearing this old shawl, 
they must give me up, the ten dollars are 
mine no longer.” So the missionary offer- 
ing was sent, the cloak given up, und the old 
blue shaw! ready for another winter’s wear. 

The next week a letter wasreceived from 
a brother of Mr. Fielding, who had recently 
lost his wife, saying he had sent a box by a 
friend containing some articles of apparel 
that belonged to his wife, which he thought 
might bo useful in the family; among oth- 
er things, a handsome new broadcloth cloak 
which she had never worn. 

How wonderful did this gift from God, 
through her brother, seem to them. The 
box arrived, and many most useful articles 
were contained in it; but the handsome 
broadcloth cloak, long, large, and full, was 
enongh to make a half dozen cloaks of mod- 
ern style. Mrs, Fielding, years after, said 
that she and all four of her children at one 
time hed handsome and comfortable gar- 
ments made from that one cloak. 

Does it not seem as if God looked with 
kind and tender love on this self-denying 
Christian woman? Verily she had sought 
first the kingdom of God and his righteous- 
ness, and all other things were added. 

The old blue shawl is still kept in the 
family, and valued as a treasure. Need I 
add that God has indeed blessed them in 
every way. Freely have they poured their 
offerings into the Lord’s treasury, and free- 
ly has he showered his good and perfect 
giftson this most worthy and God-fearing 
family.— American Messenger. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





SUN CROSSING THE LINE. 

The great orb of day has once more pass- 
ed the boundary line which divides our globe 
into the northern and southern hemisphere. 
He crossed the equator on the 22nd of the 
present month of September, and for the 
next ninety days will be journeying towards 
the Antarctic Pole. When he has gone as 
far south as the tropic of Capricorn, that is, 
when the inhabitants of those places that 
lie 23 1-2 degrees south of the Equator, will 
have him at twelve o’clock in the day, ex- 
actly over their heads—then he will com- 
mence his journey back again. This takes 





place on the 22nd of December, which as- 


¢ 


Dokos retain their predilection for feeding 


trofiomers term the winter solstice, a term 
that is well chosen, since at that time the 
sun preserves the same or nearly the same | 
declination for several successive days, and | 
therefore appears to “stand still,’—sol be-| 
ing the Latin for Sun, and stice coming from 
the Latin word sto which means “to stand.” 
From the date of the present writing to 
the 23d of December, the days will be grow- 
ing shorter and shorter, snd the nights 
longer and longer. The farther we go north 
during that period, the shorter will be the 
days and the longer the nights. Hence 
those who reside in Maine will have shorter 
days and longer nights than those who live 
in the more southern States, than those even 
that live in Massa--husetts. Here in Bos- 
ton on or about the 20th of December, the 
sun rises at 26 minutes past 7, and sets at 
thirty minutes past 4, giving us about 9 
hours day and 16 hours night. 

When the sun is on the Equator, or rath- 
er in the Equinoctial which is a ‘point in the 
heavens corresponding to the line we call 
the Equator on the earth’s surface, the 
nights and days are about eq al in lenyth 
all over the world. 

September is generally characterized by 
gales of wind, especially between the 12th 
and 25th. Thes« are called liners, or equi- 
noctial gales, and are sometimes of extreme 
violence. 

The poor trees now begin to lose their 
foliage, and are often severely handled by 
the ruthless blasts. The leaves fly off in 
gol icn showers, and are carried up amidst 
ecvud. oi dust at the corners of our streets. 
In short, the earlier closing ir cf the eye- 
nings the chillimess of the night air; the 
hard autumnal appearance of the morning 
clouds ; all betoken the approach of winter. 
Let us be thankful for the seagons. The 
vicissitudes they afford are pleasing and ben- 
eficial, and they bear the stamp of the great 
Artificer, who ordereth all things well, and 
hath maéé nothing in vain. 





LITTLE BY LITTLE. 


It is God’s plan to make great things out 
little things. The mountains are composed 
of little atoms, and the oeeans of little drops, 
and the deserts of little grains ot sand. So 
learning and wealth are ubtained little by 
little, and if amy one is determined to grow 
rich or great, he must be content with mak- 


ing proggess slowly and patiently. It is 
often the*tortoise that wins in the race, and 
not the hare. 


It is only a few days ago that I heard a 
little girl say, “I am tired, tired, tired! 
Here is a whole stoeking to knit, stitch by 
stiteh! It will mever be done.” 

But was not this one knit stitch by stitch?” 
I asked, taking a long one from her basket 
and holding it up. 

“Yes,” 

“Well, this is done.” 

The little girl was counting, instead of 
knitting her stitches. No wonder that she 
was tired. 

Did you ever see a mason building a house 
of bricks? ‘Poor man,” lmpatience would 
say; “what an undertaking !—to start frem 
the earth and go so far towards the sky 
brick by brick !” Who ever saw a patient, 
persevering person try, and mot suceeed at 
last? So, then, step by step, which is 
God’s way, must be the best way. 

Let ns see that we do every day what we 
ean. Any little boy or girl who, in look- 
ing back upon a day gone by, can say, “I 
have done one thing well,” may be happy 
with the thought that he has taken one step 
in the way of wisdom and virtue. But re- 
member one thing, dear little friend, the 
buried grain of wheat would never start in- 
to life if God did not send it help; and it 
is by the same help that it increases day by 
day. As the little rain-drop—God’s beau- 
tiful g d ds into its tomb, so 
in the darkness and death of sin the Holy 
Spirit comes to us. If he breathe upon our 
hearts, we live to do good ; without him, we 
do nothing . Let us obey this Spirit, 
and all good will be ours at last, though we 
gain it little by little. 





WHAT BRINGS GOOD LUCE. 

Some people are said to be very lucky. 
They seem to succeed in everything they 
undertake, and others look at them in won- 
der, and say “ what lucky fellows they are! 
everything turns up just right with them.” 
But the luck is generally well deserved, 
and is earned by diligence, and shrewdness, 
and perseverance. Here is a good illus- 
tration by Miss Knight : 











«“ I don’t want to stay there. I don’t do 


anything but go errands, and be at every- 
body’s Beck and call. I am not Ipareing 
anything.” ¢ 

Ep , & fatherless boy, had gone in- 
to a shop, and after being there a few 
months, this was the complaint he made 

rly every day to his mother. One day, 
his ag ~ heard ~~ 
“You think you are fit for something 
higher, then?” he said to the boy. 

“Yes, sir,” answered Ephraim. “[] 
don’t want to be doing errands all the 
time.” 

“ But doing errarids well is the only real 
step to promotion in Mr. Barrow’s ware- 
house. hen you have earned promotion 
by doing that branch of his business, you 
will rise there, and not till then.” 

“ Pretty small business,” muttered the 
boy, with a discontented pucker on his fore- 

ead. ‘I don’t care how I do it.” 

“I am sorry to hear you say so,” said 
Uncle John, “for he only that is faithful 
in little things can be expected to be faith- 
ful in greater things. If you do not your 
present work well, Mr. Barrows will have 
no reason to suppose you will do anything 
else better. Boys must earn promotion to 
have it. I will tell you a story.” 

Ephraim liked Uncle John’s stories, 
though he sometimes wanted to quarrel 
with their moral. 

However, he looked up, as much as to 
say, “ Please go on, sir;” and Uncle John 
went on. 

“A young man once went into business, 
with pretty fair prospects. The firm, how- 
ever, did not on well. It failed, I 
thiak. @ then returned fhome with 
bare poekets, in quest of employment. He 
met his old Sabbath-school teacher in the 
street, stated his case, and asked if he knew 
of any opening. ‘Not just now,’ answered 
the gentleman; ‘but if you don’t want to 
be idle, and are willing to work, I should 
like your services in our soup-house; the 
pay won’t be much, but you can be very 
useful.’ ” 

‘ A soup-house,” cried Ephraim proudly, 
‘after being in a firm! I hope he didn’t 
stoop 50.” 

A soup-house, as some of you know, is a 

+ kitchen where soup is made and serv- 
ed out to the poor during winter, when food 
is dear and work is scarce. 

“Let us see how G 
ter,” said Uncle John. ‘Yes, sir, I'll 
go,” was his answer, for G was a good 
young man, and thought no situation be- 
neath him where he could minister to the 
comfort of others. He went into the sou 
house, dealt out the tickets, and the soup, 
too, for aught I know; kept the books, and 
in a word, ged the busi the best 
he could. When the gentlemen who were 
interested in the soup-house, met to see 
what good it had done, they were much sur- 
prised with the manner in which thé ac- 
counts were kept. ‘Why, who have we 
here?’ they asked. One of them was the 
keeper of a large hotel. ‘I must have that 
young man to manage,’ he said, ‘ my con 
cerns.’ He found out G , and offered 
him a hardsome salary to become head 
clerk of his establishment. G earned 
the promotion, you see. He went; but he 
had not been in this hotel many months 
before one ef the boarders, the cashier of a 
bank, said to the hetél keeper, ‘ That clerk 
of yours is a noble fellow ; how well he con- 
ducts your business.’ and it was not long be- 
fore the eashier offered him a better situa- 
tion in the bank. G went. In the 
course of time, the cashier resigned, and the 
directors said, ‘We can’t do better than 
put @ in;’ and so he was promoted to 
that effice. And he made as good a cash- 
ier ashe did aelerk. This gentleman is 
not cashier now, but he fills one of the most 
responsible posts in the country, and has a 
character shining with integrity and Chrie-- 
tian worth. He did not dispise lowly 
places, Ephraim.” 

“But he had what I call luck, good luek,” 
exclaimed Ephraim. 

“But diligence is the mother of good 
luck,” said Uncle John ; “ mind that, boy.” 








viewed the mat- 























THE PLANK BEARS. 


There are many different religions in the 
world, but they do not teach, like the Gos- 
pel, how a sinner may be pardoned, or find 
his way to heaven. It is all important 
when grown people or children come to die, 
that they should know they have a Saviour 
able to save them from future woe. They 
can die in peace if the plank will bear. 
The Child’s Paper tells the story : 

“ A-ship was wrecked some time in the 
last century on the coast of Cornwall. All 
hands went down save our sailor-boy, who 
was washed on shore, and who lay, bruised 
and ready to perish, for weeks, on a sick 
bed. He was visited by a young man, who 
strove to lead the sinking sailor-lad to the 
cross of Christ, as the anchor of the soul, 
sure and steadfast. 

‘Suppose,’ said the missionary, that when 
your vessel was in pieces round about you 
off the coast, and you felt yourself sinking, 
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, beneath the surge—suppose you|to the ground. The shock rendered him in-| “It is really too bad, but you see if Alice | 


had caught hold of a plank as it floated by 
you, and felt that, as you clutched it, it bore 
your weight, and held you up till relief 
could come, you would thank God for that 
plank, would you not?’ 

«Yes, sir,’ gasped the boy; and he was 
made to understand that the plank was like 
Christ, bearing up the spirit of the sinner 
in the tempest of wrath. 

Many years rolled away, and the Chris- 
tian missionary toiled on, miles and miles 
from the southern coast, in the midst of 
some northern city. One day he was again 
in a sick-room. Every thing showed that 
it was also a room ready for death. “They 
moved about silently and reverently, as men 
do when they expect the coming of the king 
of terrors. The sufferer was nearly, nearly 

me. The visitor, true to his old calling, 
Font down to whisper to the dying man 
words about the great salvation, and the 
life after death. 

‘Is it well with your spirit?” said the 
old missionary. And there was a sudden 
glance of the eye that had begun to fix, and 
the head turned round, and a last flush cov- 
ered the white face, and then a smile! 

‘God bless you, sir! The plank bears, 
sir! the plank bears!’ And so it did. It 
had borne ever since, and clinging to it he 
got safe to land!” 


—-e-—— 


NOTHING FINISHED. 


Have you ever known any girls who were 
famous for beginning a great many things, 
and finishing none. We have known some 
of this sort, always busy, always earnestly 
engaged at sometaiug, but never accomplish- 
ing much. The only way of getting along 
in the world is to do one thing at a time, 
and do it as well as we can. The Chris- 
tian Mirror says: 

I once had the curiosity to look into a 
little girl’s work-box. Well, in the first 
place, [ found a ‘bead-purse,’ about half 
done, there was, however, no prospect of 
its ever beiug tinished, for the needles were 
out, and the silk upon the spools all tangled 


| sensible. 
found his head: bleeding from a wound—a 
large deep wound in which the flesh was laid 
open to the skull. Fortunately, there were 
no large blood-vessels ruptured, or he would 
have bled to death while he lay unconscious. 

The first thing he did, after —- 
himself was to pray aloud for mercy. 
prayer saved his life. The physician said 
he could nut have got home alone. How 
did the prayer save his life? In this way. 
Some Sabbath-breakers were in a neighbor- 
ing grove, and, hearing his voice in prayer, 
thought it was some one calling for help, 
and indeed it was. They came to him, 
bound up his head in his handkerchief, and 
took him home. If he had prayed before 
he set out on his expedition, he would have 
saved his head. 

We should never set out on an enterprise 
without invoking the blessing of God. We 
should never engage in any thing upon which 
we can not with propriety implore the bless- 
ing of God. 

1f Hubert had kneeled down and asked 
God for his blessing upon his purpose to vi- 
olate the commandment to keep holy the 
Sabbath, he probably would not have per- 
severed in his purpose. Hence if he had 
prayed before he went, he would probably 
have escaped his fall, by not going at all. 

“Father,” said Robert, when he had made 
his report, “de you think Hubert fell be- 
cause he was breaking the Sabbath. 

“I think he would not have got the fall 
if he had not been breaking the Sabbath.” 

“Do you think the fall was a judgment 
upon him ?” 

“Yes; but not a miraculous judgment. 
The fall was the consequence of natural 
causes, and it was also the consequence of 
sin, and, in a certain sense, the punishment 
of sin.” 

“Would he not have fallen if it had been 
Monday ‘nstead of Sunday ?” 

“If he had stood upon the same limb, and 
reached over just as far, and pulled just as 
hard, and had the same unsteadiness of 
nerve, he would have fallen. The fall was 
the result of natural causes. Still, it may 





and drawn into a complete wisp. Laying| 
this aside, [ took up a nice piece of perfo- | 


be properly regarded as a part of the wages 
of sin. Perhaps it was the unsteadiness of 
nerve caused by a consciousnesss of guilt 


rated paper, upon which was wrought one \that caused his fall.” 


lid of a Bible, and beneath it the words, 
‘TI love,’ but what she loved was left for 
me to conjecture. Beneath the Bible lid I 
found a sock, evidently commenced for 
some baby foot: but it had come to a stand 
just upon the little heel, and there it seem- 
ed doumed to remain. 


ly made, and upon the other, which was! 

artly finished, was marked, ‘To my dear.’ | 
i need not tell you all that I found there; | 
but this much [ can say, that during my 
travels through that work-box, I found not 
a single article complete; and mute as they 
were, these half-finished, forsaken things 
told me a sad story about that little girl. 
They told me that, with a heart full of gen- 
erous affection, with a head full of useful 
and pretty projects, all of which she had 
both the means and the skill to carry into 
effect, she was still a useless child—always 
doing but never accomplishing work. It 
was not a want of industry, but a want of 

rseverance. Remember, my dear little 

iends, that it matters but little what great 
thing we undertake. Our glory is not in 
that, but in what we accomplish. Nobody 


Near the sock was | Divine blessing. 
a needle-book, one cover of which was neat-| inactivity is prolific in doubts, as even the 


—_-@-——_ 


NO TIME FOR DOUBTS. 


| 


When consciousness returned, he ‘does not try to make the best of it.” | 


Pretty soon the young entered the | 
ae tee sunny face Nene with the 
|bright spirit which reigned within. She | 
, was humming a sweet morning song, but she | 
‘paused abruptly before her beautiful, ruined 
-geranium. " | 

“Ah, who has done this?” she exclaimed. | 
“That ugly old cat broke it, cousin Alice, | 
I saw her myself,” said little Madge. 
“Poor puss, she did not know what mis- | 
chief she was doing. It was the very petof 
all my flowers. But come, little cousin, | 
don’t look so long-faced ; we must try and | 
make the best of it.” | 
“T don’t think there is much best to this, 
Alice.” | 
“Oh yes, it is not nearly as bad as it 
| might have been. The fine stalk is not in- 
| jured, and it will soon send forth new shoots. 
This large broken branch will be lovely in 
bouquets. Let us arrange a little one for 
mother’s room. We will place this cluster 
of scarlet blossoms in a wine glass, and you 
may run out into the garden and gather a 
few snow drops to put around it. There, ' 
was there ever anything more beautiful. 
Now we will set the wine glass in this little 
saucer, and place some geranium leaves 
around the edge with a few snow drops mix- 
ed among them. Mother will admire it, 
she loves flowers somuch. Now, little one, 
don’t you think there is a bright side to 
this affuir? Iam notsure but pussy did us| 
did us a favor by giving us so much pleas-| 
ure from quite an unex source.” 
“I think you have found the bright side, | 
Alice, though I am sure I never should. [| 
almost wanted the old cat to be killed.” =| 
“Never be angry at a poor, unreasoning | 
animal, my child. Cultivate a more noble, | 
elevated disposition, and learn to control | 
yourself even in the smallest matters that | 
might disturb the quiet of your mind. It) 
is only by such self-control that you can ev- | 
er arrive at true womanhood. Look for the | 
bright side even of your disappointments | 
and troubles, By such a course you will 
make for yourself a welcome everywhere, 





thousand fold.” 


——-+e--—_ 
’ 


KEEP THE SABBATH. 


“There's Mr, Ashley; how unlucky!” 
exclaimed Rob Jones—a boy of fifteen—as, | 


An active christian is rarely troubled with after swinging himself over a fence, with | 
i 


doubts of God’s favor, er the certainty of the 
Indolence or even forced 


sturdy faith of John the Baptist seems to 
have been in suspense, when shut up in Her- 
od’s dungeon : 


When Dr. Marshman was a young man 
and at home, he was frequently the subject 
of doubts and fears. On his return from In- 
dia, after nearly thirty years’ residence and 
lubor there, William Jay said to him, 

“Well, Doctor, how about doubts and 
fears ?” 

“Haven’t had time for them,” was the an- 
swer. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 








in the world cares for what we mean to do; 
but everybody will open their eyes by-and- 
by, to see what men and women and little | 
children have done. 

par aes Tei 


CHESTNUTTING ON SUNDAY. 


More accidents happen on Sunday than 
on any other day of the week. Some of 
them are probably direct judgments from 
God ; others are permitted by him, and are 
no doubt often oceasioned by nervous ex- 
citement under the reproofs of conscience. 
It will be well for our readers to remember 
that they will be in more danger of harm if 
they indulge in sinful pleasure on the Sab- 
bath than upon other days. The S. S. Ga- 
zette gives a story with a moral : 


“T saw the doctor going towards Mr. 
Phelps’ this afternoon,” said Mrs, Lovering. 
“Some of his‘family must be sick.” 

“Hubert was not at church,” said Mr. 
Lovering. 

“Send Robert over this evening to in- 
quire if any one is sick.” 

rt was sent accordingly, and came 

home with a sad story. Hubert had ex- 
cused himself from going to church on the 
lea of illness ; but as soon as church had 
gun, he stole into a grove over the hill 
and climbed up a chestnut tree for the pur- 
of getting chestnuts. He had heard 
they were going to 

shake the tree on Monday: so he tried to 
anticipate them. : 

He had gone out upon a limb about fif- 
teen feet from the ground, and, in stooping 

r to haul in one of the branches laden 
With chestnuts, he lost his balance and fell 


| Sun, bright sun, come out of the sky, 


just jum 


THE IDLE GIRL. 


Put your hard work for a minute by, 

Give up for a while your endless round, 

And come and play with me on the ground. 
But the sun said, No? 


Wind, cold wind, with your whistle and roar, 

Pray do not toy with the waves any more, 

Come frolic with me, that’s a good old breeze, 

In the orchard green ‘neath the apple trees. 
But the breeze said, No. 


O, water clear!’’ as you flow along, 

Come close to my feet, and sing me a song: 

Don’t go forever that endless way, 

But pause for a moment and with me stay. 
But the stream said, No. 


Little blue bird on the high tree-top, 
You have nothing to do, and you will stop ; 
T’ll show you a way to build a‘nest, 
An easy way, the nicest and best. 
But the bird said, No. 


Sun, water, and wind, and bird say, No. 

I, too, to my task will quickly go ; 

I must not be idle alone all the day, 

But when my work’s done, can 1 come and play? 
And they all said, Yes. 


—-@-—_—_ 


MAKE THE BEST OF IT. 


“Oh, Georgy Hays, just look here !” said 
little Madge Morrell. “The old gray cat 
through this window, and broke 
cousin Alice’s beautiful rose geranium. Oh, 
isn’t it too bad! How angry Alice will 


“M sister don’t get angry at such things, 
Miss Madge. I never saw her angry but 
once in my life, and that was when some 
reenter &@ poor little kitten almost to 
lea! _™ 








ase ena 


“But this is so very provoking, Georgy. 
Any body would be angry.” ~ 


gun in his hand, he found: himself in | 
front of the pastor of the church in the vil-' 
lage. It was a Sunday afternoon; the bells | 
for Divine service had just begun to ring. | 

Rob was not one of those who despise re- | 
ligion, although he too often neglected it. | 
He felt that he must appear ill in the sight 
of the minister, and he would willingly have | 
avoided the meeting. But there was no| 
opportunity. Mr. Ashley had seen him, | 
and his only endeavor now was not to look | 
as much ashamed as he felt. | 

“TI am surprised to see you out with 
your gun to-day, friend Jones; have you| 
forgotten that this is the Lord’s day?” 

“ Well, sir,” replied Rob, with some lit- 
tle awkwardness in his manner, “I don’t! 
usually shoot on Sunday; but this is the| 
first day, you know, for the partridges, and | 
I thought there was not much harm for 
once in a way.” 

“ My dear young friend,” continued the 
minister, “forgive me if I speak plainly. 
There are but tw paths set before us; the 
broad path which leadeth to destruction, 
and the narrow path which leadeth to eter- | 
nal life. We must, each and all, ask our- | 
selves, which path am I pursuing? Oh!) 
remember, that upon the answer to that 
question hangs eternity!” 

“Well, Mr. Ashley,” said Jones, in 
rather a dogged manner, “I don’t see that 
I am worse than other people. I go to 
church most Sundays; I never defrauded 
any one of a penny; I’m no heathen, If I 
go a little wrong now, I’m young, and I 
can turn when T like.” 

«Oh! fatal mistake!” replied Mr. Ash- 
ley; ‘“‘that thought has ruined tens of 
thousands. You wait for a ‘convenient 
season,’ which may never, never come! 
You wait till bad habits become rooted— 
you wait till your heart becomes hardened 
—you wait perhaps for a death-bed repent- 
ance, when even reason may be denied you 
at last!” 

Rob made no direct answer; but as he 
started, he half muttered to himself, « I 
can turn when [ like.” But he never did, 
Rob’s shooting was unsuccessful, and he 
felt vexed and dispirited. The birds were 
scarce and shy, and his gun hung fire. 
Reader! have you ever re what you 
knew to be wrong, and found real enjoy- 
ment in doing so? The broad path of sin 
is not a smooth one, as every willful offend- 
er must own, when he looks back upon a 
life passed in disobedience to his Maker.— 
Reaper. 


<a Gaetoe 
THE CHILD’S RUSHLIGHT. 


Everybody ought to do some good in the 
world, and boys and girls can do much, if 








| very little corner.” 


and your own happiness will be increased a in view of it? But, Rosa, if I were you, I 
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“What can I do for the present age? 
Nothing to the most part, certainly; and 


is just so much the less darkness in the 
world, though, perhaps, you light only a 
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use, but thought she was too little to do any-| 
thing. But even the least of us can, if we’ 
will, maké others happy. Many think.we 
can do nothing without money ; but money 
alone will not make happiness. A kind 
word to a poor beggar is what we all can) 
give, and it is quite as easy, aye, more so) 
than to speak sharply and crossly. We: 
should always recollect, “God made of one 
blood all naticns of men,” so that even the 
poorest and most wretched are God’s chil- 
dren, and as much cared for by him as we 
are. For God made us all, and has given) 
each of us a mind to think ; and that mind | 
or soul will live forever, long, long after | 
these bodies have become dust. 


A GOOD PLAN FOR A BIRTHDAY. 

Children like to have a good time on their 
birthdays. They think it very nice to have 
an excursion to the city, or the country, or 
a party in the house,or a picnic in the woods, 
or anything out of the common way to cel- 
ebrate the occasion. But we think aunt 
Fanny’s way of making a birthday happy is 
quite as profitable if not so pleasant ; 

One afternoon Rosamond Hamilton and 
her aunt Fanny were alone in the parlor. 
Rosa had brought her little chair elose to the 
rocking chair oa sitting in, and was tell- 
ing me about a little playmate of hers. All 
at once she exclaimed :— 

“O Aunt Fanny! to-morrow is my birth- 
day ; to-morrow I shall be six years old! 
Are you not so glad, Aunt Fanny ?” 

“Yes; [am so glad to see you so happy 





would make to-morrow a very happy birth- 
day, the happiest birthday you have ever 
had. You can if you wish to.” 

“How, Aunty? I do wish to,” 


| named will 


No one remedy is more needed in this country than a relia- 
ble Alterative, wep: pt 


by the worthless hat they 

wi ey 
are even with the hg oy drug cannot be 
blamed for the impositions from which they have suffered 
Most of the so-call ket contain little of the 


marl 
virtues a Demeess or anything else. They are mere slo; 
—inert and werthiess, while a conceatrated ex! os 
tive variety of Sarsaparilla com’ 
lodine, etc., is, as it ever will be, a po 
effectual remedy. is Ayer’s Extract of Sarsa; 
truly wonderful cures ofthe great v: ty ofcomplaints which 
require au alterative medicine. have abundantly shown. Do 
not, therefore, discard this invaluable medicine, because you 
have been im upon by something pretending to be Sar- 
wi it was not. When you we used Ayer’s— 
then, and not till then, will you know the virtues of Sarsapa- 
rita. For minute particulars of the diseases it cures, we re- 
fer you to ores American Almanac, which the agent below 
rnish to all who call for it. 
ex's Catuantic Pitzs, for the cure of Costiveness, Jaun- 
diz, ‘ion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Erysip- 
elas, , Piles, Rheumatism, Heartburn, arising from 
Disordered Stomach, Pain, or Morbid Inaction of the, Bowels, 
Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, Liver Complaint, , Worms, 
Gout, Neuralgia, as a Dinner Pill, and for Purifying the 

They are Sugar coated, so that the most sensitive can take 

them pleasantly, and they are uhe best Aperientin the world 
mily physic.—Price, 25 cents per 
r $1.00. 

Do not be put offoy unprincipled dealers with other prepara- 
tions which they make more profiton. Demand Aver’s, and 
take nd others. The sick want the best aid for them, and they 
should have it. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and soid by all 
Druggists every where. 39—4w 


BOOKS, 


That have truth for their basis, and high moral and religious 
exeeliencies for their results, have a popularity that lives be- 
yond the year of their publication. 


The Old Red House, 
BY MRS. GROSVENOR, 





Stands in the f and of this class. It leads the reader 
over the ths his child feet have pressed, and helps 
him live his young life overagain. Don’t the readers of this 
advertisement wish, O, how often, in the trials of life, that they 
were a little child once more, and standing at “Mother's knee,” 
while the tea-kettle sung its choral over the old kitchen fire? 
This book will take you through these well remembered scenes 
with the freshness of yesterday. You will laugh and cry al- 
ternately as you read, and feel, when the is read, that 
you have received a real benediction for a small price. 


HENRY HOYT, 


No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 
40-20 





Choice Books for the Family. 


“Messrs. Goutp & Lixcotn deserve the hearty thanks of the 
American public for so many works of solid and enduring mer- 
” he of their books comprises not a few of those 


THE LEADERS OF THE REFORMATION. Luther, 











“Well, my dear girl, as we grow older we 
want to grow better; and if 1 were you, I 
would resolve, when I was six years old, to 
control my temper. A little girl so old as 
that can surely govern herself. That naugh- 
ty temper, when it rises, makes you very 
unhappy and disagreeable to your friends ; 
and now that you are beginning a new year 
of your life, would it not be well to try and 
subdue it? If, on your sixth birthday, you 
should begin to be sweet-tempered, gentle 
and thoughtful, would it not be a very hap- 
py birthday ?” 

«“ Yes, Aunty ; but I can not help getting 
angry sometimes. People do such provok- 
ing things, and make me angry.” 

“ No, Rosa, they do not make you angry. 
They perhaps tempt you to be; but temp- 
tation can be resisted. All good persons 
are tempted to do wrong, and it is because 
they do not yield to temptation that they 
are good. It is very hard to be good when 
you are tempted; but you know God can 
give you strength and that he will, if you 
really wish him to help you to be good.” 














PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 
template replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give 
mea first call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books 


Of aL. Tae PUBLISHING Socizties, as duriug the rast TEN 


YEARS. 

The plan I have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to 
Sabbath-schools, gives universal favor. y school ee | 
me their own and indicating the amount they wis! 
to invest, can have the selection made for them with the priv- 
flege of returning any books they choose to reject after an ex- 
amination. Chis new feature of trade commends itself to all 
our Sabbath-school friends, and [ am constantly supplying Ii- 
braries on this principle in all parts of New ere 
3 HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornhill. 


THE SUNDAY SCHOOL 
BOOKSTORE, 
No. 141 Washington Street, 
—OPPOSITE OLD SOUTH CHURCH— 
BOSTON. 


A NEW BOOK 
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 


39—3m 


THE OLD RED HOUSE, 


Is a real benediction to any family across whose threshhold 
it shall pass. Some books are rotten as soon as read, and 
of a large class it may justly sooner they are hid 
from memory the better. Not so with the 


OLD RED HOUSE, 


and works ofa kindred stamp. They stir the affections, make 

the heart tender, and the eyes moist. 

A good pastor lately wrote, that both himself and wife had 
ed the " ofa cry” over this work. Tears are 

eertresen c tinned exacroeasion ta tim. datmention ativan > 

would that we had more of this “salt” in our midst. 


N. P. KEMP. 





essehtial features, and takes 
hood—the farm, the old kitch- 
it” and “mother” standing by the 
HENRY HOYT, 


No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 





A NEW BOOK EVERY WEEE, 


HENRY HOYT. 


sw 9 Conxant, Bostox. 


» Cal 
vin, Latimer and Knox, the Representative Men of Germa- 
, France, and Scotland. By J. Tulloch, D.D. 
Lime. cloth, $1.00 
CHRIST IN HIS(ORY. By Robert Turnbull, D.D; A New 
and Enlarged Edition. 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 
RELIGIOUS P ; on the De Pp! 
of the Christian Character. By William R. Williams, D.D. 
Third edition. I2mo. cloth, 85 cents. 
“His power of apt and forcible {llustration Is withont a par- 
allel among modern writers.— Harpers’ Miscellany. 
THE HIS(CORY OF PALESTINE, trom the Patriarchal Age 
the Present time. By John Kitto, D.D. — upwards of 





two hundred Illustrations 12mo. cloth, $! 

POPULAR GEOLOGY ; With Descriptive Sketches froma 
Geologist’s Portfolio. By Hugh Miller. 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 
CHAMBERS’ HOME BOOK ; a Choice selection of Interesting 
and (nstructive Readings for old and young. Six vo umes. 

16mo, cloth, $3.00. 


THE SIGNET RING AND OTHER GEMS. By Rev J. De 
Liefde. 16mo. Cloth, 63 cents. 

THE CHRISCIAN LIFE ; Social and Individual. By Peter 

Bayne, M. A. i2mo, cloth | $1.25. 





this 
one of the most admirable works of the age. 

THE GREYSON LETTERS. Edited by Henry Rogers, au- 
t of “The kc Paith.”” 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 

This volume contains more than one hundred pithy letters 
on a val subject Dr. nd says, “It is an admira- 
ble book. { hardly remember any recent work which is bet- 
ter sulted to interest and lustruct young persons. 

CRUDEN'S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE. A Complete 
CVoncordance to the Hely Scriptures. By Alexander Cruden. 
Octavo, cloth backs, $.25. 

No Christian family ; 
consent to be without it. 


MALCOM's NEW BIBLE DICTION ARY of the most impor- 
tant Names, Ubjects, ano Terms, found in the Holy Scrip- 
tures. By Howard Malcom, D.D.,iate President of Lewis- 
burg College, Pa. imo. cloth, 60 cents. 
Valuable for daily reference in connection with the Scrip- 

tures. " , 

THE MISSION OF THE COMFORTER, with copious notes 
{ ansiated fur the Awerican Edition.) By Julius Charles 
Hare, Archdeacon of Lewes, late Fellow of Trinity College. 

Jo 23 


ing a good © 





would 


» 1.25. 
“Par Superior to anything we have ever met with on the 
vt. — Chris maven, 


GATHERED LILIES ; or, Little Children in Heaven. By 
v. C. A. Thompson, author oi “The Better Land.” 18mo, 
flexible cloth, 25 cents. 
“In almost every household such a tittle volume as this will 
meet atender welcome.—N. Y. Hvangelist. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
tf 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


DR. J. W. POLAND’S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, N. B. 

1. The well-known Heapacue Krier. For sick and nerv- 
ous headache, and nervous diseases generally. Price 50 cents 
2. Humor Doctor. The great remedy forall kinds of humors. 
One physician alone has already ht and used over forty 
gallons of it. Price 4 cents per bottle. 3. Wire Ping Com 
rounp. Wherever used, acknowledged as 4 most wonderful 
medicine tor coughs, colds, hoarseness, sore throats, &c., and a 
sure cure for Ki: , ints. Price 37 1-2 cents. 4. Ux- 
par Puaster. Price 12 cents. The best roll plaster in ex- 
istence. e Pain Kaser, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
Pla.ntain Ointment are equally good In their place, and equally 
re . 

G. C. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 
gents. Sold by all dealers in medicines. 5—ly 


CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just Be gg cheap editions for bath-schools 1 
LIFE’S KVENLNG. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
SONGS LN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
Li INS FROM THE CROSS. Le Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 
ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 
MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.S.G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 
CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 
FADING FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 
River.” 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SMELROE §. 9a. wane. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & 00 
of nited States. 
ees el ea Pa 
—— ter tate seh. Libraries, which will be given or 
sent by mail upon .t) 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


160 








When I see a boy or girl always looking out | then ventured out into the room, even to the | number of days that you have lived from that | 
for him or herself, and 
| things with others, I think ita sign that 
child will grow up very selfish person. 

When I see boys and girls often quarrelling, 
1 think it a sign that they will be violent and 
hateful men and women. 

When I see a little boy willing to taste strong 

PENGUINS AND ALBATROSSES. | drink, I think it a sign that he will bea drunk- 

Penguins are heavy, clumsyy birds that live ard. 
along thevea shore, and upon rocks and unin-| When I seea boy who never attends to the 
habited islands, far oat'in’ the ocean. They *hyice? of religion, I think it a sign that he 

. wc . ¥ will be a profane and profligate man, 

have long bodies and short legs, and stand up|” Whon f see a child obedient to his parents, I 

erect likea man. When arranged along the think it a sign of great fature blessing from his 

ledges of rocks in a cliff, they look like a regi- ~~ ih reer tor <i 2 spo 
. ma ’ nd though great changes sometim e 

pny: te eee be A _ ae a place in the character, yet, asa general rule, 

fly, for they have only little stubby wings, but those signs do not fail. 

they swim and dive amazingly. | tata Sed 

The Albatross is quite a different sort of | 
bird. It hes immense wings and can fly to al- b , - an al meres 
most any distance. It keeps more to sea than ur voices with our hearts we lift — 

: : : . To Thee, O God, in grateful praise 
the Penguin and delights in hovering eyed For every ‘ bet rer Ker ir gift,» , 
the wakes of ships, which it will follow for A song of gratitude we rise. 
days and even weeks together. 

But it is of the curious partnership which 
subsists between these birds during their hatch- | 
ing season, that I wish to say a few words on | 
the present occasion. 

When the time of the year comes, you will | 
see them go to some out of the way place, com-| 
monly a small and uninhabited island where | 
seldom any ship lands to disturb them. The | 
Penguins and Albatrosses will collect on the | 
shore, and seem to be consulting together | 
awhile. They always agree upon the same| 
thing ; that is, the piece of ground that suits | 
one suits them all. This must be low and flat, | 
near the sea, with few or no stones. They all 

0 to work atonce. Some walk round as much | 
fand as will be large enough for all the birds 

in the two flucks. I have seen them take in | 
two or three acres, and believe a rookery is} 
sometimes as large as five orsix. They always | 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





so he came all winter. There was scarcely jutes, 24,350,400; seconds, 1,460,024,000. 
/ evening that he did not make ue a short call. On making a calculation in the ordinary way, 
But one evening my eldest child, 1 sat up | we found these statements correct in every par- 
| with me to see **pet mousie” as tk 
| him, and after waiting a long time (so it seem- | fraction of the 
ed to her) my young visitor came forth to .en-| was made. 
joy his promenade. He looked quite full of 
mischief as he eyed Mary, and hy the bright- 
ness of his eyes seemed inclined to step back, 
but finding no harm was intended him andjbei 
no doubt very hungry, he svon mi to eat er 
and enjoy Uinbhpper of cake and fw vel crumbs | Temember an mnjary dene them iby any person, ‘ nal 
that [had prepared for him, after which he but an anecdote told in Routledge’s Natural | 
sat awhile (perhaps for ceremony) and then History, is a rather tough story of a dog’s 
perched himself on a smali chair that. was method of showing his resentment : 
standing near Mary, which so much frightened 
| both that for a few moments there was quite | 
|an uproar, and mousie in his fright forgot the 
| way to hishome, which was in a sly corner of | 
|the room, bnt instead took the first hiding- 
| place, which proved to be Mary’s shoe; and 
she, poor child, ran laughing off tu bed, in or- 
| der, she said, to give mousie time to collect his 
| thoughts before morniug, as she wished him to 
find his way h me and leave ber shoe unoceu- 
jied, as she had no idea of sharing the same 
ole with him. And he did find his home and 
|mever came to us again. We presumed bis | ™e"*- However, when ; 
| mother gave him a litle mothe advice, and present of a half-penny, he wended his way 


; to the baker's, 1, with the coin bet 
| be no doubt hed ecnse enough Bs take it—thet | his teeth pa waited to be caved As podem 
| was, to keep out of danger. . 
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y on which the calculation | 








emacs, | 


A DOG’S RESENTMENT. 





| 





for 


lately resided at Margate, 
Prince, was accustom 


his custom thought to put him off by givin, 

| him a burnt biscuit in exchange for his half- 
penny. The dog was very much aggrieved at | my 
this inequitable treatment, but at the time 





Thine is the seed in Spring we sow, 

And thine the harvest that we see ; 
Sunshine and rain thou dost bestow, 

And strength to labor comes from Thee. 


he next received a} 





Thine is the fragranee of the flowers, 
And beauty that delights the - : 

And Thine the lines of Autumn’s bowers, 
Which in transtigured glory die ! 





shih Daly rei up his lips, so as to exhibit the half- penny, and | ful 
as = ee . . | Ting his custom to another member of the same 
Once upon a time, during a famine, a rich! trade who lived on the opposite side of the | t 
man invited twenty of the poorest children in | road. | or 
the town to his house, and said to them, 
| **In this basket there isa loaf of bread for} 

, : —- | each of you ; take it, and come back every day| KILLING WHALES WITH POISON. 
O God, with all thy gifts, still give at this hour till God sends us better times.”’ A paper has just been published in England 
The grateful and the trusting heart ; | The childrenjpounced upon the basket, wran- by Professor Christison, the result of some ex: 
So shall our souls have learned to live, | gled and fought for the bread, andeach wished periments suggested su long ago as 1831 by 
When called from earthly scenes to part. to get the largest loaf; and at last went away 


The blessings of our home so dear, 
Our schools and churches, Lord, are Thine, 
Thou watchest o’er them, year by year, 
And purgest still Thy fruitful vine. 


a poor but neatly-dressed little girl, stood mod- agent being hydrocyanic or Pruesicacid. The 


THE HAWK AND THE KITTEN. estly apart, took the smallest loaf which was subtile poison was contained in glass tubes at 





| We knew that dogs often get angry and can  Besenera 


recommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its origi 


reeable i of 
fair is failing fron: the head. 
means, 


Mess: 
hair had been t 
the scalp is 
ld find . fsh - hi hd Nc 
o rtunit wi plossy, and where it was very thin, anew 
cou hd no oppo’ nity 0: Owing his resent. E produc 
1 feel coutident that it 
| the roots to their natural healthy state. Most 
recommend it to all Who are in The ex 
compared With the benefit received. 


the baker prottered him a biscuit, Prince drew | 7%, 


You have liberty to use this as you please, 
that it is almost a bas cure tor the headache. 
m. H. 


“USE THE BEST!» 


isliking to share good | next, and then returned to his home, And | time to this is 16.910 ; hours, 405,850); min-| WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USK MRS 
the 


WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR ! 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 


v h L | _ Please read a few certificates from the following reliable 
ealled | ticular, omitting the hours and minutes of thie | Yel! known people. ape 


Nov 
essrs. Henny P. Witson & Co.: I have no heatipnes tm 
ion, Mrs. Wilson's Hair Regenerator is 


saying, in my opt 
best hair preparation now in use. I shall continue to use it 
with RTWELL, 


Ny H.H HA 
Pastor of the M. EB. Church, Lawrence, Mass, 


November. 
Messrs. Henny P. Witson & Co.: I have used your Hair 


nerator, and have received great benetit from it. I deem 
id os h 





color, or to any who are troubled with dandruff, or a disa- 
bead, or humors, or to those w 


the hair, use, by all 
W.H.CLA 


tor. .W. B. : 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist EB, Church, Great Palls, N. BL 


A well-known black and tan terrier, which | nar Sipmareor™ dhomtanteratsGeie 


Co.:1 * Mrs. Wilson's 
of all hair preparations, 
known it to restore the hair w 


| Lhave, in many instances, 
and wes named it had fallen off, remove dandruff, restore the hair to its origh- 
to make his own pur- | ual color, cure entirely the most headach 


e instances most serious hum » 1 have 


et 
chases of biscuit as often as he couid obtain the | feu a sharer in several of these Deuetits, aud frankly cay ake 
gift of a balf-penny for that purpose. On sey-| article long Wanted and joked for by 
eral occasions the baker whom he honored with | ing. ce oe 


and looked for by the people, | believe will 
Regenerator and 
Yours, &c., ‘KY HILL, 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester, N. H. 
Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
as. Henny P. Witsox & Uo: F e years 
urning gray. By the use of your Hair Re- 
cleansed freed and 
its original color, and rendered seit and 
beautiful growth 
rates, not as a dye, but to restore 
cheerfully do I 
pense is nothing 


Yours Kespectiuily, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 
whow it muy concern : 
his certities that | have been an eye witness of the wonder- 


1 
effects ot Mrs. Wilson's Hair Regenator upon several of my 


" . frieuds’ heads ; some, it reinstateu uw its 
then walked coolly out of the shop, transfer- | cojor—others lt gave a tine new growth of hair, and 4 


it as I should have done, my head would have been nearly 
quite covered. I have used but one bottle. 
with the addition 


H. A. BLNiON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure 


BSanatoca, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 
& Uo.: i have used your 


Messas, Hexay P. Wiuson 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandruil and 
cored the neadache which I have been very much alliicted 
witl 


for many years. 
of others hundreds of 


‘4 : I hav lied it te the tim: 
§ ’ isssrs. W. and G. Young, of Leith, for the | ana t lave never known an instance but what it removed 
without even thanking him. Francesca alone, | capture of whales by means of poison, the | erysipelas, sores and pim| les of every kind. 


The above you are ut li ‘use of as you see fit. 
. MINOT FAKRAR, 





lay out the ground in a square, and mark the - - : “ , The R tor is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
li y by she Chain they My "Phen all hands| A lady of the writer’s acquaintance wasonce left in the basket, gratefully kissed the gentle-| the right time. After various trials the plan| pint botue, aud $1 for quart butues. ‘The quart. bottles are 
set to, if there are any stones to be seen, and walking amid the lovely scenery of the Isle of man’s hand, and then went home in a quiet fixed upon was to attach firmly to each side of | much the are, cia tare virthe, ai ere entirely dinereet Sem 
v and becoming manner. | the harpoon, near the blade, one end ofa strong } those used in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 

vf Al 


sa j Wight, wh he observed a little kitten curl- 
= Sams Gp Cee mnentp cutlde of the! © e ee sil the on On the following day the children were equal- | copper wire, the other end of which passed ob- | 


oundary, and then drop them. ‘They some- | ed Hp on a mossy bank, in all the security of a 
times make little walls in this manner. It is midday nap. It was a beautiful little crea- 
eurious to see the old Penguins waddle off, like ture, and the lady gently approached, in order 
old women, carrying stones in their bills, and to stroke it, when suddenly down swoo 
let them fall at the lines, and then turn back | hawk, and pounced upon the sleeping kitten, 
again for more, But they never putany stones and completely hid it from her sight. It was 
along the side next the water. hey eep all a kestrel. Our friend was greatly shocked, 
clear there, that they may come and gojfreely. and tried to rescue the little victim; but the 
The next thing is to tread down a good wide kestrel stood at bay and refused to move. There 
yy all round the ground inside ot the boun- | he stood on the bank, firmly facing her, and all 


ceived a loaf which was scarcely half the size| place, then through an oblique hole in the |™ 


her sick mother cut the loaf, there fell out of finally to a bight in the rope, where it was | \ 


. ot 
er was alarmed and said, 


has, no doubt, got into the bread through some | crushing the tubes ; the poison would then en- | it 
mistake.’’ ter the whale, and death ensue. The Messrs. 


i her efforts to drive him f: hi failed. | 
ead, alter that, they mark oat cross- | ber etur Sd eit oe ik abet elie gentleman declined to receive it. 


pathe, atright angles, all over the field. Then, |The lady hurried on to a fisherman’s cottage, a with poison by one of their ships en- 
I | gaged in 


it a number of brightsilver pieces. Tho moth- firmly secured. .By these means the rope could | m«reover It las a perfume that is Ramey 


Francesca carried it back, but the benevolent Young accordingly senta quantity of tubes| a. u. 


ly ill-behaved, and poor Francesca this time re- liquely over the tube, thereby securing it in its | tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 


ended. 
drs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 


rson, Young or old, there its equal in the world. It 
ili make the hair everything you Want it should be, and 
wrevver, it has a perfume that is intinitely superior to 


of the others. But when she came home, and shaft, close to the upper end of the tube, and | retails for 37 cts. per po dressing the hair of any 
} 


American, ® 


not be drawn tight, as it would, when the har | alone shouid eutitie it to a place on every lady's tollet table. 
aretul tain Mrs. i. i. Wilson’ 


Wilsun’s Hair Dressing, as 


“Take back the money this instant, for it| poon attached to it struck the whale, without | a. ths‘name will be blows im every bore aut you can obtain 


in almost every store in the United States or 
Waolesaic Agents. 


Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
wick, and Novascotia. 


GEORGE t. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. B. SMITH, Montpe- 


lier 


tions have been mad which was near at hand, and told of the trag- |. ‘‘No, no,” said he, ‘‘it was no mistake. the Greenland fishery, and on meet- ‘, Vt. General Agents tor Vt. 
wifes tres ating’ das spi ye’ olga nn tones: yo ee wane [aA SO Pann cme a 
Every pair begins to build a nest. And this fisher folk laughed merrily, and said: “It is ply as a reward for youmy child. Always fully and deeply buried in. its dy ; the levia- | u.s. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
they do in a mae way, that is most aston- always so. The hawk always comes down if | continue th patente, pecans and unas | than immediately ‘‘sounded,”’ or dived perpen-| eeus'z ‘power, No, ib, Washingion St.” Cater, Colcord 
ishing. I shall not blame you much if you| anybody goes near the kitten, He has taken SUming. person who prefers to remain dicularly downward, but in a very short time Ko: and? fianover gt; heed, Cute 4 Uoy, Noe iis and 
Boston, Mass. 


contented with the smallest loaf, rather than | the rope relaxed, and the whale rose to the sur- 
quarrel forthe larger one, will find blessings | face quite dead ; but the men were so appalled 
in this course of action still more valuable than | by the terrific effect of the poisoned harpoon 
the money which was baked in your loaf.” =| that they declined to use any more of them. 
Subsequent experiments tend to convince the 
learned Professor that success will be establish- 
jed in this method of capturing the mighty le- 
and | Viathan of the deep. 


don't fully believe the story; for I think I to the kitten, and he stays near at hand to 
should have had some doubts if{ had never watch wheneverfit goes to sleep.”” The case 
seen it myself. Just where two paths cross was so remarkable that the lady inquired fur- 
each other, there a pair of Albatrosses raise a ther into its history, and learned that the kit- 
little heap of sand, grass, and whatever else —— _ perm that the fisherman’s | 
they find, and make a hollow on the top fora family had suddenly missed their little nurs- | a B at 

| 


American people are great travellers, 
prebably many girlsamong our readers have | a aa 
been to Niagara, and the White Mountains, | BABY ELEPHANTS. 
and Newport and other famous places. But| We don’t suppose any of the boys or girls 
the Newburyport Herald tells of a family that! who read the Companion ever saw a young ele- 
is a striking exception to the general custom: phant, and they may be amazed by the follow- 
The female portion of this family resides ing deseription of one : 
in this city. he mother far advanced in life, The buchas, or little sucking elephants, ot 
anda daughter nearly fifty years old—have' four or five feet high, are ludicrous little mon- 
shown very little disposition to mix with or gters ; they become. troublesomely familiar af- 
see the world. They are seldom abroad, and ter two days’ initiation in the ways of civilized 
have not both together been off their premises |j fe r 
for thirty years at least, and we believe neither | and pr 


nest. ‘Then, in the middle of every little square ling. : 
formed by the crossing paths, there you will After some time, they observed a kestrel 
see a Penguin and his mate at work, digging hawk loitering about tne cottage. They used 
down a little into the ground, to form one for to throw him scraps of meat, and they observ- 
themselves. There is never any difference in ed that he always carried off a portion of every 
the plan, and never any disputing or mistak- meal, dragging even heavy bones away out of 
ing. All goes on as regularly as if by clock- sight. His movements were watched, and they 
work. And it is curious to overlook the saw that he carried his stores to the roof of the 
ground, and observe the regularity with which cottage. A ladder was placed, some one as- | 
the nests are placed. Every Penguin's nest is cended, and there, nestling in a hole in the 
surrounded by four Albatrosses’ nests, and thatch, lay the lost kitten, thriving prosper- 
every Albatross’s by four Penguins’. ously under the tender care of its foster-father. 
| The foundling was brought down, and restored 
| to civilized life; but the bandit protector was 
not disposed to resign his charge, and ev- 
|er kept at hand to fly to the reseue whenever 
dangerous ladies threatened it with a caress. 
N. Brookfield, July 2, 1860. Tt was observed that he used to feed his pet by 
Messrs. Oumsreap & Co., Sir :—Enclosed I tearing the meat into the minutest ond edn 
send one dollar in payment for the Youth's sible. Years passed away—fifteen years pase- 
Companion for the year ending January next. |ed—and the lady revisited the fisher’s cottage. 
The weekly visits of your excellent paper are A grave, sober-minded old cat was meditating 
hailed with pleasure by the members of our on the course of time, or other congenial top- 
family circle. In its columns we find illustra-| ics. The romance of the hawk fed kitten had 
ted in a very pleasing manner, the great prin- settled into the sobrieties of this respectable 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





ding in all 





score of years, till recently. They then | immediately subjected to examination by those 
accepted the inyitation ofa relative to spend inquisitive little brutes,—one of them, per- 
the day at Oldtown. When he would take them | haps playfully removing his hat, when, appar- 
| in a carriage, the younger was greatly alarmed, | ently, phrenologically examining his head ; 
for she had never been in any kind ofa car- while another, with cheerful familiarity, would 
—_ in her life. She turned pele, trembled | make him stand on one leg, by winding its 
and grew faint at the prospect before her, but round the other. I have known one of them 
was finally prevailed on to trust herself to that ideral ish a genth by insinu- 





, 


and with 


- A-stranger arriving in Howell's camp, | tio 


ciples of Christianity. It being free from sec- 
tarianism, renders it a very desirable paper for 
any religious family in our country. May it 
long continue to cheer the hearts and homes of 
ite numerous readers. 

Yours, H. A.J. 


Shullsburg, Lafayette Co., Wis.. June 14. 
Messrs. Otmsteap & Co., Dear Sirs :—En- 
closed please find one dollar for the Companion 


another year. 1 consider it the best paper for 
the young that I know of. If a copy could be 
placed in every family in the land it would be 


the means of doing an incalcuable amount of 
good. We can’t do without it. Long may 
you-be spared to send the Companion on its 
weekly visits. 

Very respectfully yours, N. 8. P. 





VARIETY. 





THE BOY THE FATHER OF THE 


MAN. 
Solomon said, many centuries a 


be pure and whether it be right.” 


resentation of advanced age. And the hawk? 
he hawk had been gathered to his fathers, | 
some time before.— Portland Transcript. } 


OUR LITTLE [MOUSIE. 

The following story from the Independent 
has reminded us of a former experience with a 
little mouse. We had heen eating nuts and | 
some of the shells and fragments of kernels had 
fallen on the floor. When we had retired into 
the next room we heard a slight noise, and 
looking up, saw a mouse quietly nibbling at 
the scattered crumbs. After that he came reg- 
ularly about the same hour every day, and we 
| began to regard him asa little pet, but one 
day in our absence pussy happened to be in the 
room, and the mouse, unsuspicious of harm 
where he had often come safely, fell-a victim, 
and we really mourned his fate : 

The clock had struck nine, and, my little 
ones, numbering four, were tucked snugly in 
| their warm beds, and I had been sitting very 
quietly listening to the peltings of the snow 


, Even a and hail against the windows, when my atten- 
child is known by his doings, whether his work | tion was attracted bya 


peep close down at my 


| feet. I looked and saw a ‘‘ wee bit ofa mouse. 


me peovle seem to think thatchildren have | My first impulse was tu jump, but the second 


no character at all. 


On the contrary, an ob- thought was to sit still and see what such a little 


serving eye sees in these young creatures the | brave dare do, and go I sat very still and watch- 


signe of what they are likely to be for life. 
hen I see a boy in haste to 


pen' 
that 


will be a spendthrift. 
When T see a hoy 


hoarding 


d every from ba 
ny as. soon as he gets it, I think ita sign | isfied, and then he disap 


up his pennies, 


j}ed him aap up the crumbs that had fallen 
hands, until his hanger seemed sat- 

- I sup 
last visit, ‘but not 
80; the next evening, after the children had 


| that would be the first a: 


conveyance instead of her feet. 
in full view of the Eastern railroad, and three | 
trains near them ; this was the first and 
all of their railroad experience. Neither of 
them befcre had seen a car or had the least idea 
of a steam engine. The appearance of a train 
struck them with terror, and the old lady, who 
knows the Bible ‘like a book,’’ though ehe is 
not so well read in modern literature, believed 
it was an invention of the devil, and had been 
sent out to seek whom it might devour. She} 
had some fear that it would eat her up. There | 
is not an Esquimaux in the heart of Greenland, | 
or an inhabitant of the interior of Africa, who 
would be more startled and surprised if a rail 
train should drop down from heaven and run 
at full 5 before his hut, than these ladies, 
who belong to a highly respectable family, 
where the rusband ane Sins are as much are 
to the world, as full of new ideas, and as ready 
for the last joke as anybody. 


ANOTHER ARITHMETICAL PRODIGY. 


A few days since we witnessed some aston- 
ishing . displays.of arithmetical genius, by a 
young man named Meredith Holland, from Mon- 
roe county, Kentucky. Ifasked to multiply 
any two numbers by each other, however great, 
he would instantly give the result, as by intu- 
ition, and without any process of figuring. 
This he did in seven inst , the b 

sometimes rising to millions, and even billions. 








A 
They stopped | ting the po th of its trunk into his pocket, and 


the suddenness and facility with Which it un- 
buttoned his pantaloons. 


BE CAREFUL WITH THE GUNS. 


Boys have a singular fondness for gunning. 
If they will be cruel enough to shoot the pret- 
ty and harmless birds, they must at least be 
careful toshoot no human game. The Boston 


116 Broad St., 
red by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., “Mancoes 
dressed. 


Manufactu 
ter, N. H., to whom all ietters should be ad 
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PERUVIAN S\RUP, 
OB PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensively 
great success for the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 
AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 


FORMS OF DISEASE. 
Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 
Liver Sgn, Di Neuralgia and Nervous Affec- 
us, Loss of Appetite, eg ele and Depression of 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, Piles, Scurv ctions of the 


| jes, v, of 
A . Af to the quarter Skin, Consumptive Tendencies, Bronchitis, lessens Peculiar 
out of the street on which they reside for a! where the elephants were picketed, would be | to Fema } 


jes, aud all Complaints Accompanied by General 
bility, and requiring a Tonic and Aiternative Medicine. 


TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 
On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits the 
have derived from its use: 
Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficacy in Salt 
Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 
Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its Loweogy in 
Ner- 


Headaches, Loss of Appetite, Oppression, Neuraigia, 
vous Affections, and General Debility: Its Value to Clergy- 


men, 
Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—its Use and 
in family : Kestoration of strength after Typhoid Fever. 


Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 
Value in Paralysis, Dyspepsia, and Dropsy on the Chest; 
is: “it gives me new Vigor, Buoyancy of Spirits, 
Elasticity of Muscle.” 
Mite Rilcacy in Dyspepsia, Bebility, prosteation, sd Adapiar 
cy y 8] ty, prostral and A 
tion to Western Uikobte Diseases: - . : 

Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dys- 
pepsia and Affections of the Liver. 

Rev. S. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases of 
Bronchitis, ludigestion, Torpid Liver, Neuralgia, and Nerv- 
ous Debility. 

Bev. P. C. HEADLEY, Greenfield, Mass.—Its genuineness as 





Transcript tells of the narrow escape of a lady: 


A gentleman of our acquaintanee, residing in 
Watertown, while riding in a vehicle with two 
ladies, between Worcester and Boylston, on 
Saturday afternoon last, came near having one | 
of his party dangerously wounded by some 
careless sportsman, The company were pass- 
ing over a road having a thin growth of wood 
on each side, when the report. of a gun, with 
the rattle of shot was heard, and a lady ex- 
claimed, ‘“‘I am shot !”’ and on ination it 


a Medical Agent, and Efficacy in Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, and 
Plurisy. 





Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 
dati « as a Medicine, its 
Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 

N. B. Pamphlets containing Letters from the above — 


Gentiemen and others, and giving full information. of 
Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 
CODMAN BUILDINGS, 


No. 78 Sndbury Street,,...........ccccsecseseccevsceees Boston 
Gott by Druggists generally throughout the United States. 
—ly 





appeared thut a part of the contents of the gun 
had slightly grazed her forehead, leaving a line 
of blood where the deadly missiles had touch- 
fed. This was, in truth,a hairbreadth esea 

| trom the infliction of a serious and perbaps 
tal injury, and should teach the utmost caution 
on the part of those who are ranging the woods 
in the pursuit of game. 





But the most singular manifestation .of hia 
powers was in calculating from the birth days 
of those who were present, and who propound- 
ed the test questions to him. For example, 
when the ‘writer of this Be told him 
that he was born March 30, 1814, he immedi- 
ately answered. ‘Yes, your last birthday oc- 





and unwilling to part with them for an retired, he called in. After ng cau- 
purpose, I think it a sign that he will 8 | tiously around, he looked up to = wok 
miser, 


ane to say, ‘With your leave, I’ll help myself,”’ 


‘ly 16th,) there 


curred on Friday; from that day to this (Ju-) child left to hi 
ve been 109 days ; the whole | shame. 


Aman being assured that the sun never 
| ose in the west, said it was very strange, ashe 
had a cousin in lowa who was always wri 
home how t it was in that dhotrict 
concluded that it must be all moonshine. 


The rod and give wisdom ; but a 
bringeth his mother to 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a iow price, at this Office, Bound Vo! 
of the Companion from 1°48. 86--tf 
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